TALES OF DESTINT

stranger was really done to death in Baji Lai's c
home ?'

" ' No/ he answered decisively. ' But all the same,
I have the evidence of my own ears that a curse has
fallen upon the place/

" For the moment I made no further comment, but
sat silent, revolving the strange story in my mind.
My reverie, however, was of short duration, for all of
a sudden Bimjee sprang to his feet in great excite-
ment.

" ' Look, look/ he cried, pointing to a crowd of
villagers coming in our direction. * At last they have
laid hold of Baji Lai and his wife, and are bringing
them here for punishment/

" Bewildered by the suddenness of this blow, I could
but watch in helpless silence the advancing throng,
with my poor friends in their midst, their hands
bound, their tottering footsteps directed by rude
shoves towards the pipul tree, the accustomed
assembly place of the villagers and the village
council.

" A minute later, however, I had regained my self-
possession, and when the procession came abreast of
me, I stepped in front of it and commanded a halt.
Courtesy to me as a visitor to the village was suffi-
cient to exact this measure of obedience. But when I
demanded that the ropes should be cut and the
prisoners liberated, a storm of angry protests was the
only result.

" The leader of the crowd approached me, and in a
respectful voice said they were sorry to refuse my
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